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‘SIGNER OF BRILLIANT. 
STAGE SETTINGS. 


REHEARSED, AMAURIC! 
DE KARVAL'S RASPING 
VOICE RICOCHETS ALONG 
THE UNLIGHTED WALLS... {J 


BAH! THOMAS MELVILLE 
RM 


ee ee 
SEETHING WITH MOUNTING 
RAGE, THE MADDENED 


DESIGNER, IN A VOICE CHOKED 
WITH HATE, BESEECHES 
HIS (NFAMOUS GRAND- 
UNCLE, JEAN DE KARVAL TO. 
RETURN AND HELP HIM REAP 
REVENGE! 


SHE DESIGNER'S 
CRAZED STARE 
5 RIVETED UPON, 
HIS GRAND-UNCLE 
WHO HAS COME 
INTO VIEW... 


NOW. THE 


———= _— 
(Unaware THAT HIS VERYEX/S7~ 4 | THE ROPE ATTACHED TO 
ENCE IS BEING CHALLENGED, THOMAS | FTHE SCAFFOLD PULLEY < 
/ MELVILLE GAZES PLACIDLYOLT HIS { | SEEMINGLY COMES: 
WINDOW AT TWO PAINTERS ONA — | AL/VE AND COILS 
}SCAFFOLD...WHEN SUDDEND PABOUT HIS NECK... J 


N 


[ BReHeesaus covTINUE,T'YOU cA 


HOWEVER ANDTHE J Tet 
ISH \ asi 


| OF DE KARVAL'S WRATH 

| is Petr By claRice 

+ HART, THE LEADING 
LADY... 


—— 
/CLARICE. HART, 
1S IT! HEED ME ) 


EAN DEKARVAL INSTRUCTS THE DESIGNER TO 
EMPLOY A MODEL TRAIN TO BE... THE 
INSTRUMENT OF DEATH! 


YERY GOOD, MAURICE, 
NOW RUN THE TRAIN 


NA SUBWAY STATION, INTHE 
CITY, CLARICE HART HAS A SUDDEN 
DIZZY SPELL... 


= 


LY MORNING REHEARSAL 

HAS BEEN CALLED TO SAL— 
YAGE THE PLAY. AND AS: 
ELLSWORTH DIRECTS HIS 
CAST, MAURICE DE KARVAL. 


OBSERVES HIS EVERY 
MOTION WITH HATE... 


LATER THAT EVENING, 
THE THEATRE EXPLODES: 
INTO A SEARING INFER- 
WOANDIS COMPLETELY 
DESTROYED...NCLUDING 
THE MAD GENIUS SUPERB 


TRETURNING To His STUDIO, COMPLETELY 
UNAWARE OF THE HOLOCAUST THAT DEMO- 
LISHED THE THEATRE, DE KARVAL DELIGHTS 
(OVE THE ACCOMPLISHMENT OF HIS 
RETRIBUTION ! 


TIVE CRUSHED YOU 
ALL! YOUR BLUNDER- 


Se ee 


THE 


ZZ 


CURERNATURAL 


Ty MUST HAVE BEEN THE HAND OF FATE, 
THAT LETTER WHICH CAUGHT UP WITH PETER \ 
VAN NOSTRAND. IN-LORDON:.- 


a) 
IT'S FROM My UNCLE \ (THAT'S WHAT You \ 
yh 


NORIK IN NEW \| GET FOR NEVER 
RK, BRIAN. STAYING PUTIN 
Ba GRIEF it's ONE PLACE 
PETE! 


/_ SIAM MAYBE LL 
/ START SETTLING DOWN 


CLO AND WANTS ME TO 
ine HOME ILL WRIT 
pymy 


Back Home. PETE COULDN'T EXPLAIN 
THE STRANGE RRR VNETON hee IMPENDING 
DISASTER WHICH HAUNTED Hi 


OSt REAR AS 
SEER RS Eine Fat, 
Pee ae 
HIN HEAD FOR the House, / SU=SS MY UNCLE'S 
ANNA ---TLL TAKE Shs 10 GETTER 
mato ne AGRA 
al -—w7 


/ WHEW! ie you HADNT PULLED 6 WELL NO USE WORRYING 
( Out OF THE way, 0, HEY) WHERE" ABOUT BUM. NOW. 
TEAL YULLE GRY, G2, HE Was wus es 
BRE A SECOND AGO! 


ii JUST TAKE ME. 
TO ZIO BANK STREET! 


SEEMED TO Li 
(TRE CAR wes. NORMS SIONALS, { 


MAGICAL! OLLISIONS. 


(stop STOP sty faet i 


ARE YOU NUTS” 


SRN TS 2 
j THE STRANGE, SuRENe) 
ef a 
a 
- Bur SUT wey wave You 


( sT% 1 TELL YOu -- you'RE Be 
( “$708 4. The WeeNe } 
DIRECTIONS 


No ANSWER! NOTHING BUT THE PALLID IT'S _UNCL 
BEAM OF THE SPOTLIGHT.ON A TOMBSTONE! 


WV 
Fao — 
/ WAIT! wipe 00 
RAO ee 


UNCLE 
Buy 


HEE ane” 
| AWAY DISAPPEARING! 
IT'S INCREDIBLET 


a 
HELL BE DEA 
BEFORE THE 
NIGHT'S OVER! 


snes agian Y/ BRT 
‘1 1OLD., AN 
ya THATS ANNA MY 
i ey \ WIFI THIS 1S, 
AN ‘\ SURPRISE! 


NOSTRAND! 


UNCLE HENORIC Whim 
LWAS COMING! 2B 
OF COURSE, t 
\ DIDN'T KNOW HE 
DIED THEN 
BUT, My LETTER 
UST'VE ARRI 


f BUT TWROTE. 


i 
LAWYERS IN THE 
MORNING AND: 


—— aN 
[ NOTHING oF AND YOU'RE \ PETER BEGAN TO TELL (ARNOLD, {CONFOUND 
| tHE sorri | GONG TO \ HIS StoRY-LiTTLe ( THE WIN) IT, t COULD Ive: 
KNOWING THE STRANGE 6 DOW! // SWORN THAT | 
SPECTER His WORDS WINDOW WAS } 
WERE SUMMONING. CLOSE! 


I 


As THey PROCEEDED... UNAWARE 
OF THEIR WEIRD VISITOR... 


OH, YES! WELL 

1 OF COURSE 
NOBOpY SE- 
LIBVes ‘IN 


When A DEAD MAN'S PICTURE FALLS... . 
IT WAS ENOUGH TO DRIVE FROM Ml ea 
(THE StoRY PETE HAD PLANNEL HAVE A NICE 
Tetu,, so a 

uae ANCE, LONG 

= - REST! 
SORRY FOR THIS RECEPTION! 
UNCLE HENDRIKK ALWAYS SAID THis, 
HOUSE WAS HAUNTED, AND MAYBI 
FT_IS! HA-HAL WELL, MIGHT AS WELL | 
SHOW YOU TO YOUR’ ROOM! 
_— 


Pit SSE} 
ETER PREPARES FOR BED! BUT WHAT. Later, 


(NOT, YET, ANNA’ 

SE REASON TURNS His TNA TON§ HE'S \ HIVE BEEN 
THE FIREPLACE! MRSLEEPI IT Wott} thNeiNel How | 
BE EASY NOW, / Dip PETER | 
Lf KNOW UNCLE} 
yy pWAS DEAD, | 


/ PERHAPS HE. 
4 KNOWS WHERE \ 


4, vodtneNtS ARE!) 


PAY EWROTE 
Sie HENPRIKI ARNOLD SAID 
SY LETTER BAG NEVER ARRIVED... § 
BUT THIS MAKES ME WONDE! 


MEANWHILE, WITHIN «1 HO /ERING OVER 
THE SLEEPING MAN. +71 
GHOST SMILED-. 


/ THAT'S RiDIcULoUs.., 

{ WE WOULDN'T HAVE 

| KNOWN agour Hem 
GURSELVES [= OLD 

| HENORIK HADNT 

| BABBLED IN His. 
DELIRIUM| We've f 


| sot TO Foes PAPERS ARE, He \ 
\ PETER NO! har arrener | 
\_ ARNOLD! TO SET THEM 


SAS rat TONIGHT | 


IN PETERS SLEEP-SHROUPED > MIND, AN 
FORMED... 5 SAFE 
ooo eee ee 2 SNOW THE 

YOU NOW OWN A SECTION OF z 
= \( MEW AMSTERDAM, Pere DL SECRET COMPART- 


ARGAIN, 
acs 
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= So — = —~ 

Les see. WOW! IT's YOuRE RIGHT \ ARNOLD! put Vit's POINTED RIGHT 

AN OLD DEED TO PROP- \ PETER-IT IS! WHAT'S With | WHERE 1 WANT IT! 

ERTY AT THE FOOT OF AND HOW: THE GUN? / WE'VE BEEN 
Sep oe 


OLD NEW AMSTERDAM, tues THAT 

See SEY OY manearran!, GAZA |S _ 

WAY IT Maus BE WORTH | HAVE FOUND 
MILLIONS! ith gee 


{ (Yes, BUT NOW pens 
| dee, Boby KNOWS: Do ¥ \4 7 


YOU'VE RE ( Taw 9 BET Mean 

TURNED, ( TEDSoR \ RA ASeEe ve Listen! 

Youve | STAND KILLED aN 

DecLARED Le- | BETWEEN | UNCLE! J caLt iT HELPING ALONG) 

GALLY DEAD ND A y Process OF OLD | 

WITHIN, UNE! J), —“| AGE BYAN OVERDOSE / 
Vf OF MEDICINE! 


(LL OWN EVERY- } 
THING) THEYEL 
NEVER FIND 
YOUR BODY | 
PETER! _/ 


Peter DIDN'T STOP TO SPECULATE 
ON THE SWORD DROPPED INTO HIS 
GANESEBININGLY FROM NOWHERE 
ARMED NOW, HE SWUNG INTO ACTION! 


co , BUDDY f HERE ) 


Y WELL, WHAT BO 
YOU KNOW! IT' 


{ Bean, aN opp cUMPULSIO! q AND THAT'S WHO HE 
ULLING PETER'S EYES TO! ( WAS. MY GREAT-GREAT- 
\Ghe'dup BUSTIAND THERE He | @REAMGRANBPATHER! 


zi ‘a ] [ 


age 
you AEN 
OF. 


Dep Wiz scrry macaese 
y ay Wee Tie? TACK 
u 3 


Las very PLEASED 
AFTERNOON OF se 
ALONE aN ONPAMILIAR READ 


TWAS STARTLED WHEN I REAL: |He'D BEEN A CLASSMATE OF MINE AT N.¥.U. 
KNEW HIM [=== TEN YEARS BEFORE! arate = 


TMAGINE BUMPING OBEE) Zim FINE, SACK! 


WHY, HELLO! 2 70 SEE 
VoUiRe PETE (ANY YEARS! HOW, YOU AGAIN) 
LARKIN, AREN'T ARE YOU, PETE? 

you e 


ED THAT | | He LOOKED LIKE HE WAS IN THE ANIDDLE OF A Q 
] NeRvols BREAKDOWN! 


[Az LooKeD A 
|e HAD BEEN A 
[eactese! 


T LIVE NEAR 
V HERE. ALONE! WHOLE 
FAMiLVe OUT WEST! 
EM RESTING NOW- 
BOUGHT MYSELF 
ALITTLE HOUSE! / 


HAG HAPPENED TO, 
ME SINCE, JACK! 
I--WELL, EVE 
BEEN SICK QUITE, 
ABT! 


TamogRow's NEW { Whar gent rRcK oF FATE ADE Me IVEET) 

YEARS) you HAVE (TiAl AND ACCEPT HIB INVITATION © 

ANYTHING 70 DO, ) 
WACK EL WAS 


THINKING... WHY 
NOT STAY WITH 
Me WE CAN 


77'S JUST A LITT 
WAY DOWN THIS RO, 
(ENT MUCH OFA 


He LED Me UPA CREARY Wrar courb r say? Twas 
BROKEN- DOWN OLE MOSTLY SILENT AS Z SAT 
STAIRWAY! UNEASILY IN THAT TOWER 
ROOM WITH HIM J 
FIVE BEEN SOM MILK AND. 
Sex PvE BEEN Yy WY sanowienes THAT'S 
NEGLECTING THE, OKAY, JACK P= EINE, 
PLACE ALITTLE! ‘TM Nor. 
Much OFA 


ELL svay 


UE ONLY ZHAD HAD THe SENSE! GUESS so/ 
iT THEN! BUT I Sa7) SOMETHING AWFUL 
THERE... FROZEN WITHA 4 HAPPENED HERE, 
GROWING HORROR! WAS HE 4 Tack! THEY TOLD 
ME ABOUT IT WHEN 
EBQUGHT THE 
HOUSE! THATS. 
Way Tey SOLD 
fe (7 80 CHEAP! 
LONELY HERE! 
MAKE ME 
NERVOUS! 
HAL HAL YES) 
THATIS MY 


FRIGHTENED,» 
BUT. WHYS 


SEEMS THERE WAS A YOUNG. 


©: 


Wow! WHAT AWAD? 


DESERTED HOUSE! ON SOME | Gor iM OUTrON 
PRETEXT HE LURED THE ie Moonee 
iia 


THE KILLER HAD SEEN THIS | } TSOMEHOW HE 
ENGLISHMAN HERE." BALCON) 


EW GEE: NEARLY, EIGHT HUNDRED 
BUCKS! DILL BURY HIM 


THEN I THE STRUG: 


(N THE CELLAR! NOBODY LL 
EVER KNOWS 


i 
KILLER GOT 
ig OATING OVER HIS 


"HE FELL ON THE ROCKS; AND FOR 
A MOMENT THE MURDERER LIVED) 
DYING IN AGONY-- 


YOUR PLNISHMENT-—NOT 
JUST 70 DIE WoW! BUT AT 
THE END OF EACH YEAR You 
SHALL LIVE AGAIN FORA 
DAY! =~ AND AT MIDNIGHT = 

DIE HERE AGAINS 

Your PUNISHMENT 
NEVER TO END!. 


AGAIN ANDAgAIN, | 
hs Ghasrey 


AT THE END OF EACH YEAR] DE. 
AT MIDNIGHT! AND THAT WAS. 


BUT IT WON'T HAPPEN THIS 
TIME, WILL IT, JACK 2 2-20 
‘SOMETHING J /T CAN'T 


|Foe a MOMENT r GAZED DOWN AT THE 


) [ “THEN, SHUDDERING, 
ROCKS! NOTHING WAS THERE! NOTHING 


‘EFLEDH 


OVER THE HOWL OF THE WIND CAME A SHRILL AND HORRIBLE CRY OF DEATH! TWO 
MEN AND A WOMAN, CHALLENGED THE HIGHEST PEAK IN THE WORLD, WHICH HAD 
NEVER BEEN CONGUERED! 


NEERS 


THINGS! 


BE CAREFUL. 
NOW! MUCH 


Eel, 


' DON'T THINKS 
A Aeour “EANBRA!) i 


———— a ! 


JEGIEN Ge 70 ) 


(BSSrRSR) OB Sac 


SUDDENLY OUR GUIPE CRYED OUT 
N HORROR, 


( yumit—LooK, 

{ Some STRANGE 
THING COMES 
( ouT oF BE WA, 

WARN 


Tine! 
wae 


Tre mouvrany js aneeyi/= 
( KILL YOU... TURN BACK. 


CAPR ) RE 
tet Be Z 


es 
SF 


AT?1...HE WAS 
MOUNTAINS CENTURIES 


| LATER, AS THE STORM 
| STARTED UP THE LAST + 


i 
w 
=i AGAINST THE, 


YC > 


THERE SHE: 
IS AT LAST! 


Friis THE SAIN NUIWAY THAT WARNED 


BACK THERE! KAHN, THE GREAT! 
IS IS WHERE HE DIED! 


YAAAA- HIS 
GHOST TELL 
US GO BACK! 


GRAVE KEEPER! GO BAC 
HERE |S STILL Tie! 
We SAW 
| on’uz Bonie: 


| As we stoop, SHAKING IN R, 
) UNPECIDED DAN STARTED FORWARD! 
ONLY HE WAS UNAFRAID... 


I'M GOING ON! No GHOST OR SPI 
OR WHATEVER IT IS, IS GOING TO 

{ Seem ite EXEiy I CRNE 
EVEREST! 4 


TAS DAN WAS A FEW 
OM THE TOP... 


P ( ON-Be 
CAREFUL! f / ASREVICE \ » 
y Sreninc— ) ‘s 
ee YARAAR—/ 


ee SS 


WE'LL NEVER MAKE IT, COG! MOUNTAIN > THE ROCKS! CAVING IN ON us! 
HEAR THAT HORRIBLE oeaTH Is). | BaN! MAYBE WE CAN FIND ANOTHER 
LAUGHTER THAT THING JO \ GE DOWN LOWER ON THE 

! PE! 


1S TAUNTING US| we 


‘OG TRAPPED By ROCKS! STERRIEIED AS 1 WA’ OULD NOT, LEAVE | 
HELP -NO LEAVE FOR DIE! | THE HELPLESS Mat DIE ALONE! As L \ 
YUN WORKED DESPERA’ Y, eas HEBRISLE 5 


LAUGHTER RANG IN MY EARS 


HO-HO- 
TO ESCAPE Mi 
HEEEE-HAA, 


W, UNLESS. T 
7 ean RSEE MAySELE 


{Bur tHe HORROR HAD 
Bans oe HSGwn 


A FOOLISH TRICK 
LIKE THAT} 


‘Bur LUCK WAS WITH ME-T FELL INTO A $0) 


GO AND LIVE, FOR YOU FOUGHT 
BANK OF SNOW... WELL FOR YOUR LIFE! THIS ONE 
SAFE FOR A TIME ) TIME I WiLL PERMIT YOU TO 


YOU WILL SERVE AS A WARN- 
(NG_TO OTHERS! TELL 
) THEM. STAY AWAY FROM 
THE MOLINTAIN! HAHA HA- 
HEE -HEE ~HOO-HOO-I GO 
NOW! 


ESCAPE! 


{Hours LATER, DAZED AND STILL SHAKING. 


) TERROR, T REACHED OUR CAMP ON LEDS 


THAT AWFUL, MOUNTAIN... 


WHERE OTHERS, 

Cae 
STRANG e 

= ER! 


— 
THE TIBETANS TOOK 


T-THUNDERT © 
NOT THUNDE! 
WAS -Cs0a) =) 
YOU HEARD! TH 
ALL DEAD! 


ME OUT TO <IVILIZA- | 
MON! L SPENT WEEKS 


FOR SOME REASON 


(ree al 
{Ano This is THE way T Look now, | 
1) ( MY FACE OLD AND MY HAIR COM~ 
IWAneserraAL AND} 


PLETELY WHITE! THAT IS MY ) 


STORY, EVERY WORD TRUE, AND | 
| TREY WOULD NOT = 


) LET ME HAVE A 
MIRROR. 


YOU MAY BELIEVE IT OR NO: 


rT, 


TERS Wi10 INHERITED AN EERIE OLD Hause DEEP IN THE SWAMP 
HE FIRST NIGHT WAS OVER, SOME FOUND LOVE, SOME FOUND DEATH, 
EVib SECRETS OF THE OCCULT AND BECAME A 


roe. 


WHAT A KIND, 


Whyen THe sisters 
ARRIVED To TAKE CVER 
THE OLD HOUSE THEY 


) HOPES HAVE 


Foo wanosome | AcHANCE To 
SUNG LAW yer soon | Ger Barren py 
BELL THERE To HELP | AcquainTeD 


i 


THEM, AND AS MaRY | wiTH HIM! 
LooKeD AT JOHN, 


‘SHE THOUGHT... 


IND S05 THOUGHT 
PO STAY THE FiesT 
NIGHT HERE WITH 
Sed YOUNG Ladies 
2NO HELP YoU GET 
SETTLED! 


RUBY AND PEARL HAD THOUGHTS 120. 
_ 


HOW HANDSOME! @\WHAT SHOULOERS! 
WERE BOTH So 

BEAUTIFUL! WHAT, 
ASTARTLING 
COUPLE WE'D. 


A WOMAN! WHAT, 

A WONDERFUL 
COUPLE WE'D) 

MAKE! 


oN 


50 ELVIRA TURNED AND) 
FACED DOWN 4 DARK 
PASSAGE, ANO LATER. 


SCANT LET THEM 
TAKE HIM! r'0 BO 
ANYTHING 10 STOP 
THEM, BUT WHAT 


THis |S THE MAN FoR mi 
TIVE NEVER HAD A MAN 
INTERESTED IN ME.../MY. 
SISTERS ALWAYS STOLE 
FROM Me! BUT THIS 
Eis MINE... T HAVE: 
TOAILL FOR HIM! 


GH E LOVE HIM! CAN'T 
TCH THIS ANOTHER SECOND!) 
ae 


CA BIDEN Room! it usr 
Ge beet toe ed 
Some vene-peao. w 
ANOVEr t PEEL STRANGELY 
Sr roMe sent: ANS 
Gear Book ou > 
TEMUST CONAN, 


[Maures LareRy pipe Re, ABgove PEARL SAT ADUIRING | 
BACK IN ELAS, 5 SLVR ANEW SHE) 
Hi —— eer. See 2 od S gace AB Would ae, 
if Mae ee 
ea AA PLL AMA 
L 3 


fy FFEEEEY 


THis 15.4 case W 04 JOHN! you 


name FOR THE PoLice J say SHE KILLED 
‘AND HOW HORRIBLY BUT THERE'S NO ! 
Stay UT OF HERE. You JB pean’ yer f SEE... HER FACE... PHONE AND T Wor 
CAN'T HELP HER NOW. ie SOMETHING IS TERRIBLY WRONG ) LEAVE THE RES" 
SHE'S DEAD? IN THIS HOUSE! ‘OF YOU ALON 
WE'LL SUST HAVE 


MORNING! 


NONSENSE! NEITHER, 
) PEARL'S DEATH, NOR 
Your Ghost STORIES 

SCARE ME AWAY 
ROM JOHN DONT THNK 
) FHAVENT SEEN you 


AvAuF | RUBY, CONT You SEE 7 
WouR | PEARL Di 
are, 

ray 


6 HELL Never see 
F Wyou AcAIN.. ALIVE! 
im PANDAS FOR THAT 
Boy Valine So 


PROUD OF. 


POWERS OF EVIL,DOMY WiLL... ‘WAIT TILLJOKNSEES ) 
6000 


SEND THY CREATURES 10 THE MEIN 
KILL! YOU WHO FLY, ANO. HEAVENS! 
CREEP AND CRAWL. COME 

YE ONE, AND COME 


Few Minutes Ul 
WILL BE ENGUGH! 4 


AG SOMEONE 70 SEND FOR HELP. 
TLL ONLY BE A FEW MINUTES ! 


as 


My HEAC 
(T'S SPLITTING! 


THINK. SHE COME ON] WE 
HAVE 70 FIND HER 
BEFORE YOU... 


(JEN AND WARY RACED INTO THE DARE 


IAN STOPPED. 


VY MARY LISTEN! SUDDENLY = 
e\ 


WE'LL NEVER LNDERSTAND, Mary / 

LET'S SUST LEAVE THIS PLACE. 

BOTH OF US... ANO NEVER 
COME BACK! 


UNSPEAKABLY LOATHSOME CREATURES DANCE BENEATH A STARLESS SKY... MEN CROUCH itl TERROR 
BEFORE THE SIGHTS AND SOUNDS OF DOOM...T0 KNOW ALL EVIL AND CHAOS 15 TO KNOW. 


SHOP OF FREDERICK KAFENER... 
CLOCKMAKER. AND A MAN WHO 
ASTER HIS MAKER / 


WEEP WoRKING) £ How T WATE YOU, \ 

I Ske Toowr )/ ) 
BEA Nou I es 
in COURAGE TO) 

oS MLL. yo 


E WISH T COULD JOIN THE FORCES OF 
BVILON WALPURGIS NIGHT. WHEN ALL 
IESS Ai 


T might 


| EVENING YOU SHALL MEET... 
YOUR DESTINY! 


As HE pays PASS THE VOICE 
HAG GROWS LOLDER’ AND LOut 
WateuRer sich THe Lost 7 
CARL'S TORTURED MIND. 


Lice PESTILENT spiRiTs FRoNs A ROTTING Cones, 


Tue Daven oC warning 
IRGING HIM ONTO HI 


Maes Mtn! oEroee YE: 
THIS NIGHT 1s CONE 
U ARLE KILL / REAGIED 


T 2% HEAR )/ CARL--YoU Foo.! 


as) WHERE ARE YOU?) 


A RACLAP OF THUNDER: A SUDDEN STREAK 
SARE MET! 


Rone 
OF LIGHTNING. 


WE COME, FRU 
SF DARRESS 


TO JOIN 
“inne 


anos} 
(RDER!, 
) 


THE CLOCKMAKER SINKS To THE FLOOR--HIS LIFE- | TO REIGN FOREVER Is our \ 
BLOOD RAPIOLY EBGS--AND A FEARFUL OATH | WISH, YOU FOOL! may YOUR 
FALLS FROM HIS LIPS WORDS COME TRIE! COME. 


ae MY FRIENOS, TONIGHT 
AS THE CLOCKS IN THIS SHOP STOP TIck- 


ING 'S0 SHALL ALE ClockS—ano IT hie EAR? poe 
cs wick Wie EARTH? 
BE WALGUKeIs Niet KoREveR? Oney” L—aumm |THE p 
Al YOU ARE DESTROVEO WiLL THe Se 
SPELL BE BROKEN 
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JUBILANT AT THE LONG HoURS OF DEPRAVITY AIHA! KAFENER'S 
BEFORE THEM, THE CREATURES RUSH FROMTHE W CURSE IS REALLY A 
ELOCKMAKER'S SHOP TO HEAR.- BLESSING! WE CAN 
- DANCE THROUGH THE 
ALL THE CLOCKS IN THE: WE HAVE: BEEN ‘STREETS FOR ALL, 
city Have STOPPED! ) DAMNED! ETERNITY / 
Suis WALPURGIS YAGH-HH? 
NIGHT SHALL B Z 


ENDLESS! 


RUN; MORTAL... RUN, Wy YAIEEE-E/ | WHILE ALLTIME REMAINS SUSPENDED IN THE RAIN- 
AND’ BOLT YoUR DooR-- Son't come | DRENCHED AIR, THE BLACK DEMONS—LED BY THEIR 
THERE IS NO PLACE FOR YM NEAR ME!) NEW INITIATE IN EVIL-ENGAGE INA WILD ANO 
MERE MORTALS (SY = gf MONSTROUS ORGY OF DARKNESS! 


THE CITY TONIGHT. VY 
~< THE LIGHT OF DAY SHALL NEVER’ 
RETURN! We TRIUMPH IN THE 
BLACKNESS OF EVIL / 


RAINING HEAVILY! THE RAIN But AS THE RAIN CONTINUES IT BECOMES A DELUGE, AND. 
APS WE ye y > 
A is! oANCE wi Yf WE musT 
Ont me int 


Hi 
(SULD SEEK 


2 i p FINO 
ane i sHeLter! 4 


CHANCE IS TO FLEE To THE 
HILLS OUTSIDE THE CITY! 
OTHERWISE WE WILL 

po DROWN! S 


LET US INTO YOUR THEY FEAR Us r 
Houses! you “THEY WILL, TO FALL a TURES --- 
NOT LET _/THE waree! WAITS. 
GooRs AGAINS US IN! “THE WATER! = S=S= 
Z : FY _QUICKLY-- OUR ONLY 
\ % 


[Weatmusrwe po 1 J” weave seen DONT REMEBER! 
WAST UST WE OT 4 WAVE BEE ase) Seat E SnpES 
| eas Tene ce JOE VC ceae wuSeR! 4 Z 
pee eae tee sob Pe ae 

Ne Set MT 


GRIMLY, THE FIENDS OF THE NIgHT | SEIZE HIM 
TURN ON CARL. ANO SEE THE He must 
ENO OF THEIR MISERY / NOT GET, 


THEN You usr YF NOT uaveyy 
BIE! CUR RACE J SERVED yo 


AWAY? 


‘AS THE BONY FINGERS OF THE CREATURES CRUSH A 
AND AS TIME SEGINS AGAIN, THE FORCES OF EVIL 
WALPURGIS NIGH: fare - 


ND TEAR ALL LIEE FROM CARL MORICH THE RAIN STOPS] 
FADE INTO THE BLACK VOID TO RETURN ANOTHER 


WE SHALL COME BACK! EVIL 
BY MUST ALWAYS THRIVE IN THE MINDS 
OF MAN! WE SHALL COME... BACK 


WALPURGIS NIGHT AAND IN THE CLOCKMAKING SHOP OF FREDERICK 
SHALL SOON BE OVER!) | (KAFFNER, THE MANY CLOCKS BEGIN TO TICK MERRILY 
ABOVE THE BODY OF THEIR CREATOR--TICKING. 


CLOSER AND CLOSER TO ANOTHER WALPURGIS 
MIGHT 


HATE you! tT 


YOU'RE NO 


N( BARGAIN, YOU KNOW! 


REALLY Do/ You'Re \ WHY Don'T YOU GO 


STUBBORN AND, OH, 
T dust SIMPLY 
HATE Yous 


HOME TO MOTHER 
AS You'Re ALWAYS: 


Al FEW MINUTES LATER. 


MOTHER, THIS 1s sue! Y WITH ME / 
TIVE HAD ® GUARREL , } I'LL EVEN 
WITH JOHN/1 HATE HIM! A DRIVE 
1M COMING FOR A 
VISIT WITH YOUL 


LI STARTED WITHA 
SHALE LEE BU Aa REL 
BUEENOLO WW FEAR ANE 
GORBOR Wht OL HOUSE 
Wet He BEEN WAT 
“We Fo Doane, ise 
SOME PREHISTORIC 
MONSTER, ON Fite Hk- 
FAZED cole so % 

GS TuLLS AND CHILLS 
yee WANT 16 sou 
22002 WEEDS CLADLING, 
EAC OM, IF VOU Danae 
FOR 7H fs is The S708 OF) 
THE MURDEROUS JOKE. 


‘SWELL 


yous 


| 
is 


(BOE WHEN SUE GOES Theaaines 
ee LIke A COOE IDEA, 
HELLO, MORRIS... UOHN/ GLAD TO DO ITs 
GOHN TRENT! WANT A OU ee eae 
FAVOR TVE HAD A FIGHT 
Witt Sus AND? WANT 19) 
EACH HER A Lessa 
Seu KNOW THE HAUNTED 
Rouse ON SPRING 
ROAD, WELL 


pa aoe 
HAHA! JOHN 


SURE HAS A 
SENSE OF HUMoR! 


CAN BE A CON- 
VINCING HOST, 


VES EAE : 
LATER THAT WIGHT AS LOW DRED Sie FO Hem MOTHERS TOE 


“7 
IT's A SHORT CUT, THAT'S WHY! 


JOHN, WHY ARE WE 


GOING THIS WAY? YOU'VE ) I WANT TO GET RID OF YOU we 
NEVER TAKEN THIS SOON AS PossiaLe? 
ROAD BEFORE? 


Biagasconzuare mau. vow | \ Piz cae ties \Come on, v's STARTING 
PE BOEING WOME WITH) 734 fies Barone) FO CERRY WS EXATINE 
7H CAR... 7 ADESERFEO 
THIS 1S FINE/A OLe aeaweon 
NOW WHAT? \ MILLION MILES. Tear yas THe Jt 0-DONT KNOW! 

BLAST IT/1T_\ FROM NOWHERE REclirarion {y00 RNOW THE 
Must Be THAT \ AND THE CAR of Beive STORIES ABOUT 
REN onions STALLS / HAUNTED... STHIS OLD HOUSE / 

/ 5 RE 
IT SPLITTER! 5 eo Nee 


SOUPDENLY. 


LA ALNE OCT HIS PLAN TO. 


FEE Siz A LESSON, OHV 
FEE LSIES OPEN THE 


THINK X I- 1 DON'T 
alacabER WAS \KNOW/< gust 
Now THAT 


you BELIEVE 
N GHOSTS? 


JOHN, LISTEN! 
W-WHAT WAS 


DARE, LEAVE, 
ME ALONE 


L 


AS KEWL EXPECTED, MIE. 
Men CAPS ONTO Hts ARMS 
HAHA /MORRIS 
1S DOING A FINE JOB / THAT 
paceon ‘SOUNDED GHASTLY! 
Dan'T WORRY! PROB 
ABLY ONLY THE WIND! 


HOW COULD THAT 
HORRIBLE SOUND 
iD? 
THERE ISN'T, 
ANY WIND’ 


TM GOING, 
UPSTAIRS /1'M: 
NoT AFRAID OF 
GHOSTS EVEN 

if yOU ARE, 

Bur 1'M, 
b. curious! 


MAN'S LEGS 
STICKING 


UOHN, YOU'RE SO 
BRAVE, AND I'M) 
SCARED TO 

DEATH! 


DoN'T WORRY, 
SWEETHEART, I 
WON'T LET 


) Dye Bony 1s 7A, 
y OF 
Bk A CREIS. JOUNS FRIEND. 


JOHN, THAT'S 
MORRIS 

SLATTERY, 
Bur 


SUE BEGINS To SUSPECT 
SOMETHING FISHY: 


UOHN/ RUN... Lu 
SHES NSANEY 


We var Ba NSPE 
LENE LOG SEE, 
Bee ie ea tee 
ienovr von aan 


REALLY LOVE YOU / 7 Wun / wie ARE you? 
WHAT ARE YOU DOING 
WITH THAT AXE? 


A We gobs CRASHYE ZWERE (SA SWAPPING, 
Loti Aga HORRIBLE SIE As Tie Won Ss 
Sokiins Ries Our, PRAGUE WEEK 18 BROKEN. 
HEH-HEW.. 
THOUGHT you 
COULE GET AWAY, 
Dio your 


iL i 
A renwace seence pe y) Duane eA SUPDEN, 
A RUSE LOU E | LEE SE Aevenine 
BYULETN THE GORY ROOF | | MIGHT, ANP OLTSCE... 
[we is 
HO-HO! THE POLICE AFTER 
HEE-HEE-~ DEAD, ME AGAIN’ THEY ALWAYS: 


AS ADOORNAIL/ a\ KNOW WHERE TO Look, 
Pchorpep him RRS ‘CURSE THEM 


UP dUST LIKE, 


WHAT ON WE'LL NEVER KNOW! 
EARTH WERE \‘BUT THE OLD LADY, 
ASTINOW. THOSE PEOPLE ) THAT'S DIFFERENT! 
CRAM CONE ME DOING IN THAT / HE GOES THERE 
AG GANNIES ) SLO House’? EVERY TIME SHE 
EOE ALONG NOW, Diaz esse asylum!” 
YOU KNOW YOU HAVE = 
7e.GO BACK To THE 


TAKE YOUR, THE LUNATIC 
ASYLUM. 


GHE MURDERED 
HER HUSBAND THERE \, 
YEARS AGO, THEN WENT) 
INSANE/SHE STILL 
THINKS HER HUSBAND 
1S ALIVE AND_LIVING 
IN THAT HOUSE / SHE 
ALWAYS GOES BACK 

TO KILL HIM IE 

OTHER PEOPLE 

GET IN THE WAY, 
WELL... 


eZ ANE THE ARAL 
BSG ECDL te dane 
Benes re 


LITTLE PEOPLE? 1! 


PEOPLE,IS 
IT? THERE ARE NOL! 


= PEOPLE / 


RORY- HUSH. 
YOUVE HAD 
Too MUCH 
TO BRINK? 


Lay rece rie race 
Hie BE LOL 
HOORS WEAR Fite TOWN 


LOY PLB, WHEN THE 
PRL FLENED FO THINGS 
NOT OL KEM. 


Now? so IT'S ouT IT'S BEST TO FEAR WHAT WE. 
E COURAGE You DBO NOT UNDERSTAND. My FATHER, 
WAS AFRAID-OF CRAGHEAD CAVE, 
AND HIS FATHER BEFORE HIM, “__ 
WHO KNOWS WHAT LIVES INSIDE ITZ, 


NO MAN, 
BIGOR, 
tirTLes Lee 


Fave PEG EEE NS 
u AND IF 
THERE WERE,I'D STILL - IE AYP WO AND 70 THE STRANGER 
HAVE NO FEAR OF THEM/ WEE LST THEN ENTERED BO Fie 
DYA HEAR THAT, LITTLE SFRAVEER TUST AVE HEAD, 
MEN? IF ‘YOU'ExisT... 
Be a3 YOU'RE A MAN OF DOES TRULY PYOU 
Ses RARE COURAGE, RORY... \ KNOW M1 NAME, 
To HEAR YOU TELL IT” \"BUT JUST WHO, 
Vie IT SEEMS TO ME | MIGHT YOU BE?. 


THAT WORDS SHOULD 


BE BACKED 
me. ‘BY DEEDS! 


‘A TRAVELER! BUT << NOT HIM/HE/S 
I'WE HEARD OF CRAG-\ ALL WIND AND 
HEAD CAVE? I'VE. NO SUBSTANCE! 
HEARD IT'S WHERE 
THE LITTLE PEOPLE 


LIVE YouWe SEEN WHAT MATTER? THEYRE ONLY 
INSIDE THE CAVE, YOICES IN A CROWD, RORY! 
ITAKE IT? BUT WHY NOT SHOW THEM ? 
PROVE YOUR WORTH? 
THE CAVE |S NOT 
FAR! 


WORDS ARE CHEAP! WILL YOU 
WAGER TWENTY SHILLINGS, 
RORY MACDONNEL , THAT YOU g 
FEAR TO SPEND THIS NIGHT / 
CRAGHEAD CAVE,’ 


AND. D!YOU THINK I'M 
AFTER. PLAYIN’ CHILDS 
GAMES THIS TIME 

OF NIGHT ? 


YOU MIGHT BE 

HIDING YOUR FEAR. 

BEHIND THIS LOUD 
BLATHER/ 


| Piene wen THOSE We WAITED FOR RORY | 

{? Z6 
44 
/= As 


| 90 REEUSE... TWAT THEY AIGA THROW HES. 


| BOASTIME INTO AUS TEETH. HOW THEN, COULD 
We sAY we ?F 


) 
5 oe 


Ay —S 


DONE IT 1S, 
THENZAND WHO. 
KNOWS, PERHAPS 

BEFORE THIS 

NIGHT IS OVER... 
You'LL BO 
UST THAT 


DME POURED INTO 
TWEMEHT THEN A 
WOLSEY LAL BATE. 
CROWD BLT THERE 
WHERE THESE NITE, 
COOLER HEADS THAN 
THE REST! 


WELL SPOKEN, MAC 


THERE IT IS, RORY/ 
PERHAPS THE TALES 
ARE ONLY THAT TALES/ 
BUT PERHAPS NOT’ FOR- 
GET THIS WAGER / NO 
MAN HAS ENTERED 
THE CAVE FOR 


7 THAT'S BECAUSE 
UNTIL TODAY, NO MAN 
UIE RoRY taae~ 
DONNELL WAS 
PASSED pHs 


Oi A ATAN IM MIS COURS 
BELLP WAVE GONE ON 
FEW CRAGHEAD CAVE 


THE COLD IS 


SUR WAGER ENOUGH TO 
FREEZE A MANS 


BONES! 


WAS BOL ANE FOREID- 
BUGI BUT RORY MACK 
LOVVEL PLUNGER TO 


ae Fpiar ENP TY BLACK 


BRING YOU BACK A 
UITTLE MAN FOR 
APET! 


(ON 


ve 


Cazee : By 

Gx THE LITTLE PEOPLE: WOULD You RUN eg 

reeset wie tales ARE NOT THEN) Man? enna 

OTE JUST TALES /THEY . WHAT? WE WISH YOU 
exist.” NO HARM/ WE SHALL. 

NOT PUT AHAND ON You! 
My WORD ON IT ZOmeL 
BRIN wit US? 


FEARED. 
He CAVES 


Dei, THEY WEREIHOREIBLE! SOME THAT MAKES THINGS BETTER, 
LE FOADPS OF MERS LIKE MOTAING EH? DRINK DEEPLY’ WHY NOT? 4. a 


FHA LNES BL, FHWEY SHULEPITHEY YOU ARE AMONG FRIENDS, all 

WERE ARIENDLY AND WHAT WAS Uh RORY MAG SONNELL/ 

THOSE FLASKS WAS L/KE A MAGNET TO 2 

RORY MAC COMM ELL! ——— ae : 
ee \) 


IT'S ALMOST SOBER a ‘ - 

YOU AREA BAD. g- ‘ 
STATE FOR SUCH ~S Ga la 
MAN AS YOU’ AW 


T HAVE TOLD You 1T1SAGooD WELL ENOUGH! 
NON ETE ee St) WW LIFE we LEAD, \ So LONG AS vou | 
Touch Fouveome bin] 1S!T NOT RORY ) KEEP YOUR PLAce! 


THE Dy 7 MAC CONNELL?) THE NIGHT HAS. 
BE RANSE/SBEGAY. ) “ir'cuire you / BEEN PLEASANT’ 
ELSE 1S THERE WELL! “a PITY IT WILL SOON 
IN LIFE? BE DAWN/ THEN, T. 
si MUST LEAVE,’ 


BUT THERE WILL BE THAT = WILL / 
OTHER NIGHTS /“TIS. A\ HERE IS My HANO 
GREAT ADMIRATION WE) ON IT 
HAVE FOR YOu, MAG 
DONNEL, WILL YOu 
BE ONE OF US, 
THEN? 


| Pr SEEMED 70 RORY THAT THERE WAS A 
A cedar eeeriine scinp OF bynes! 

| FENG 1 SEEMED FO Hd THAT THE PURE 
OGY 7 DIED... THAT THE UGLY FACES. 
AROUND Hitt THSTED AWD SWARLED, 


WHAT. 1S IT? THES TALLER? WE ARE NOT, 
WINE “IT'S CLOUDED) TALLER, MACDONNEL! 
MY EVES 7YOU...vou | WE HAVE NOT CHANGED, 


‘SEEM DIFFERENT, BUT YOU HAVE’ 
TALLER’ 


OF US? COURAGE DESERV- 
ES A REWARD MAC 
BONNEL/ 


Gove WwAs THE HANDSOME BODYIGONE, 
THE POWERFUL SHOULDERS, THE MASS~ 
WE ARIE! WHAT WAS EFLECTED Ut THE 
WEIRD, STRANGELY WORKED GLASS 

WAS... HORRORI NIAC CONNELL SCREA NA 


THE LITTLE PEOPLE 
Do EXIST, Do THEY 
NOT, MAC DONNELL?, 


RORY! WHAT 1S IT? /- 
Careaeee Conyac 
IN THERE? ? 


TUE WAY WAS DARK, 
Fie acne SHAE! 
Veacconnete Misr 
run eeee | 

| 


OLTEW HE BLED. 
WHEN HE REACHED. 
THE MOUTH OFTHE 
CHEAT LAST OAND 
WW Fie EVES OF 


THOSE WHO WALTED 


LP WAS THEN THAT RORY CHARGED ANOWINE 
GULF QUE THING... THAT Hie WILT GET AWAY FROM 

| Reese Ssaewe Eras! won couLl ME MO! 
THAT THE GLASS HAD LIED! 


Le nas A WADI WHO. Fae 

Soa Cite ie Bao Sane CNE“UL NEVER 

WHET FHE LITTLE PEOP EL, M NE 

Odie DR LESS BE TELLING THE TRUTH Jl 2A szemvege 

PERHAPS HE OF WHAT HE SAW IN MENT ANE 17" 

HE'S LOST HIS MIND! ") DIDS WHO. CRAGHEAD CAVE, GF GEE 
HE THINKS HE'S BECOME, NOW, WILL HE ? WE HANGED, 

ONE OF TRE LITTLE Bernewe dor 
PEGPLESHE REALLY LELISC.. Fue 


\ THINKS HES 
FOUND THEM/ 


HASS HE IMAGINED 

ALL“ BUTHE SHOULDN'T 

“ HALLENGED THE 
= PEOPLE/ I'VE 


EY NEVER RE- 
SE A CHALLENGE/ 


CRAGHEAD CAVEBROODS 
QE LRBED 70 7S 
Bartank, wwe 75 72 SA 
WHAT REALLY HAPPEWED 
Uy re Aan anc DOWMELLP 


euperstinons 


“To DRINK WATER QUT OF THE, IN THE ORIENT THE OPAL IST) 
FOOTERINT MABE BY A YiClOUS lil |Gem OF GooD FORTUNE PR 


DESIGNS OF ENEMIES. 


FE, |S BELIEVED BY TRIBES DEEP IN THE AFRICAN 
THAT ONE CAN KILL A PERSON BY 

SSING KNOTS AROUND VULNER 

ON A DUMMY OF THAT PERSON... 


Aw 


hie STORM STRUCK sub: yl \ [Qny, THE PILOTS 
He SVR The Pic | Sree Soenons 
2 || Weenie Tie SUAT TER: 
\ | ie 
| AeeaReD Bebon. CAPT, 
| ROBERT RN Ip tila CAPTAIN! 
Be _t( “He 


OTHERS. 


Z DIDN'T ORDER THIS) 
STORM!T /DNIT 
‘CONK OUT TWO. 
OF MY ENGINES 
DELIBERATELY 


OF cours: 
CAN MA 


CAPTAIN! youRE 
VERY K/ND: 


CAPTAIN BRONSON WS BUTAN! rs (wo xuows? \| THERE Wis ANY EERINESS, 

GE WANTED TO Oey ee AMY Aaanris \\ #ExoooNe, THELESS 

FROM THOSE CORPSES! WAS ONCE SOMETHING IN THE AIR AT | 
: Far acon! 


Tou ITS 
MOVING! 


spy as 
CELT eine a 
MAGE ROCKS es ages stare 
«The agar wage ch 
SHAPE! _/ Mase WORE See 
diiscep, 
PERE 


tee 
¥ 


NOL IT MIGHT BE 
= KNOW! T. 


DANGEROUS! 
NOTICED AND \ 
THATS A} 


ATLEASTIPS \ 
SHELTER FROM \ 
THIS DOWNPOUR! 7 


{ ont B= a F001 


ii 


/ 


ERE... FROM 
PNEUMONIA! 


They WENT INTO THE 
BLACKNESS! IT WAS 
SHEEHAN WHO FOUND, 
THE CARVING... BUT THE 
CAPTAIN DISCOVERED 
‘SOMETHING MORE 
‘OMINOUS! 


wD) fi 


HE CAPTAIN 


IT'S HARD TO) 
PLACE THE 

( ERA OF THESE 
CARVINGS! 


THAT DOESN'T, 
CONCERN ME! 
VE JUST 
REALIZED. 
‘SOMETHING! 
Tad THINK WE'RE 
Losr! 


7 Ss 
UGH! wet VT DON'T KNOW! 
HORROR! 


[captaN, 20 You THINK 
| THAT. THAT FREAK 
| ISA DESCENDENT 
| Oe THE PEOPLE 

OF ATLANTIS & 


FETORNS My 
STOMACH TO 
LOOK AT IT! 


Wr isnora 


MAN? MAYBE, 
MEN, TRAPPED. 
INA PLACE Like 
THIS WOULD / 
EVOLVE INTO 
‘SOMETHING 
LIKE THAT, 
EVENTUALLY! 
BUT IT, 
ISN'T. 


MAKE 
=\ le 


‘AGREED! \ 
WEILL ) 
Th 


THERE WERE HOURS OF SEARCH } LIT ISN'T Poss 
a 


(cegouson!\ /miss stanto 
ING FOR AWAY OUT! THEN. THERE CAN'T 6e Aine 


(rgeee ee \( cer Bepino 
THAR NAT UGG * 
pacer! 
Bowr i 
a ay 5 3 
Li ‘ oY 


Tey FAD pinlceRs 
70 Lan WiTh, 
Tacone 7o 
Feae wire! | Ey 


SOUNDS THA: 
CAME AFTER! | 


Me DOWN! 
ANEEEE!! 


IS WAS YOU AT ONE TIME 
YOUR BEES, Not A CARE IN 


ME OU" 
You Rascats! 


mt Your Fieno 
DON'T YOU! 


HA WAL 


PLUS-CAROL LEIGHTON WAS A BEAUTIFUL WOMANS 


HELLO, BOYS! HOW 
1S EVERYTHING 
Gone? 


DEEP BUZZIN? 
THAT MEANS: 

THEY'RE STRONG 
AND HEALTHY! 


Vaeoarcre se (CEPI 
Bese pe as 


THERE GOES A FINE PERSON! 
ONLY WOMAN I'VE LIKED WORK- 
ING FOR! SHE TREATS ALL O'US 
FAIR AN’ SQUARE / 


THEN WHEN SHE SINGLED YOU OUT AGAIN, 
GHARLIE, YOUR HEART ALMOST STOPrED 


FIND EVERY- 
TENDED! IM 
2, 


you _FELT PRETTY 
HER BEAUTY HAD 
YOU. 


(WHat was THAT? NOW, HOW 
DYA SUPPOSE ANY OMY 


THEN IT HAPPENED CHARLIE! 
YOUR BEES PAID YOU 


— = THEYRE ust 
SURE _1S NICE! OH IF BE MY IMAGINATION! T'S 
WERE ATTRACTIVE TO ~ GorTa BES 

| WE COULD MARRY... 


(yoo wan come wits cer Away 
\ US, CHARLIE PATCH! FROM Me! N-NO! yo 
DONT!~ 


WE CANNOT 
AN. INSTANT. 
‘MUST HURR 


| A Hive THAT was A 


IAETROPOLIS FOR G/ANT 
BEES! 


THEY Lep You THROUGH MAZE AFTER | 
MAZE... PASSAGEWAY AFTER PASSAGE- 


B-BUT 
1S INS 


THIS \ you DO Us SILENCE! 1 HAVE 
iM A GREAT SPOKEN! PRE 


Way. UNTIL You stoop “geroRe THE | | ONLY A WORKER iNSUstice PARE HIM FOR 
Most BEAUTIFUL CREATURE YOU HAD feBrssA DRONE YOU } Masesty! —_} THe 
EVER SEEN! mictit’sayP AND / You'sincie < CORONATION // 


OUT AN 
INSIGNIFICENT ) 
WELCOME, CHARLIE DRONE! 
PATCH! IN RETUS 
FOR YOUR LIFE 
LONG SERVICES 


FoR YOU TO BE 

CHOSEN OVER 

| | Ssfewe Witt 
NOT PERMIT 
me 


| IT'S NOT RIGHT 


DRONES... 
"RE ANGRY! 


y 


Me 
YOU SHALL NOT LIVE? SURROUND # [Ove ey one, THe HUsE FURRY sTINGERS PLUNGED 
BROTHERS? SHIELE Hila “nit OUR | INTo Sour’ Body, FILLING You Wit THEIR VENOM! 
STING Ulin TO DEATH! / |THE DARKNESS CLOSED IN... YOU WERE FALLING. 


[FALLING 6 


NO DONT HY y...A.-ABHH! 
WH...WHA...2 WHERE AM I? 
Outi... MUST HAVE BEEN 

DREAMING! BRRR...! 


65 


Se ALL MY years ave T THE NEXT_MORNING, YOU_GOT A MESSAGE FROM THE MANSION 


Sucd A WHOPPERI IMAGINE | | -..AND THE OTHER WORKERS NOTICED IT, DIDN'T THEY? 
SESS STINGING ME TO DEATH! 


WHERE WOULD A FELLA YOU SURE SHE WANTS ME TO YEAH, CHARLIE! SHE'D. 
= RAVE HALF A CHANCE COME UP THERE? T...I'M KINDA UkE THAT! SHE KEEPS 
RIGHT NOW! CAN SHE WAIT WHILE | MENTIONING YOUR 
T PUT ON SOME DECENT THINGS? / NAMEJHA, HA. 


You Fett goo To Be CLEAN... | [... AND, CHARLIE THANK, 
An YOU RELISHED THE ioen”” | | “Always VARY 
Se etic ‘uri carol LeiciToN! | | oeess LiKe Tua! ) "maar 
SESHTON | | SOumRe Nor rDLIKE 
Ba LOOKING, uate 
$0 THAT'S wy. DON'T You_KNOW Jee 
Tasees you ur ) worry, || NEED A 
Hews, cHanue’ < ‘wiss Garou! | | BODYGUARD DREAMS DONT 
Tae FAIRS My aee- | | AROUND THE TRUE? 
VeRy important ) Hives iL House... vou 
Some sor / seme || ctr Fir ee Os 
IN Presrioe | (Beery | | THE BILL 70. YOU POOR RANNIES 
woRK OFF! I 
TO Be WON! counTay! YouR HEADS 


Gor Me A BETTER JOB 


SN ewe! 


you KNow RUFF! \/ YEAH! CALL 
SEEMS CHARLIE IS THE BOYS 


| Gerindfoosic’, || Teeter! 
| Beg geircues! | LetAwr 
| HECSP uoeeer” | GoiNero 
| TO HOB NOB, WITH 


BE WITH 

Miss CAROL! SHE'LL / US FER 

| BE PAYING AL’ LONG! 

| HER ATTENTION 
TO Hitt... AND 

| Welt Get No 
MORE PAY- 
Raises ! 


Ga YES, CHARLIE... YOUR DREAM D/D come TRUE! 
THE END 


